than If we talked to them In groups; so we sat in the
commandant's office until they brought the first one In,
He was a little, Mongolian-looking Tartar. I asked him
what his rank was, and he replied that he was a first
lieutenant pilot officer. He was rather scared of talking at
first because he said he had a wife and a one-year-old child
back in Russia, and he feared something might happen to
them If his name came out. But when he was assured
that we weren't In the least bit Interested In his name
and had no Intentions of using It he talked quite freely.
He had been brought In only the day before, having been
captured two days earlier when his bomber had been shot
down by Finnish fighters. There were three In his plane,
but the other two had been killed, whilst he had escaped
by parachute.
This man had rather a good pair of boots on^ so I asked
him If they came from Russia,  He said Oh no, they had
been given to him by the Finns.   His own heavy flying
boots—I saw some others* and they looked as If they were
made of goat skin—had fallen off as he was coming down
in the parachute, and he had walked ten kilometres with
some of his clothing wrapped round his feet before he gave
himself up.   He said they had all been told that the Finns
shoot their prisoners* though he had always found it hard
to believe. It was his first flight over Finland, Incidentally,
and he said he was glad to be out of it, I asked him what
he would do if he were given the option to return to Russia
and he said, laughing, that he'd prefer, at any rate, to stay
where he was until he saw how things turned out. Asked
about food in the camp, he said It was all tight, but he
personally preferred the Russian food he had had at his
base near Leningrad, where he said that the Air Force food
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